YUNNAN

gave me tea and some excellent cake, and arranged to squeeze
Mrs. P. and the child into the already full car, somehow. I
found the sergeant had overstayed his leave till my return, so
we had another terrific blind. I distinctly remember, when a
herd of pigs went down the road heading south, rny host telling
me, in a deprecating voice as if he did not wish to insult a
respectable animal, that pigs are the bankers of Yunnan. Any-
body who wishes to send money to the capital, it seems, buys a
herd of pigs in the outlying town and has it driven to Yunnanfu.
There it is sold, and according to the losses of the herd in
numbers or weight, his remittance transaction is profitable or
otherwise. At dawn Mrs P. came to say that her husband was
ill too, and in spite of my arguments she was determined to stay
with him. At the last moment I decided, against my better
judgement, to take the whole family, and aided no doubt by
the Lord, after a harassing journey in which I had to walk up
the hills and all three members of the P. family were sick, the
grossly overloaded car struggled into Yunnanfu.

Mr. P. had an urgent appendectomy next day, so I was
glad of my decision. I started at once preparing for a trip to
Teng Yueh, the old south-westernmost city of China, and the
Burma frontier, but the night before I was to start a telegram
arrived ordering me to Changsha instead. So after a fond
farewell to Lin and Liu I headed eastwards again. 1939 had
begun badly for me, and it was as if those rats had put a curse
on me, for I was never happy inside China again ; I left behind
me the sloth and dirt and stupid cruelty of Yunnan, but in
front of me was the closer devastation of war.